around Bannu, the Waziri metropolis, where the
land is irrigated by the Kurram River and highly
cultivated, the Waziri retains his wild hillman's
aspect. With his sharp features and hawk's
eyes, in early middle life he looks like a hungry
wolf, and he is !

Seventy miles north-east of Bannu we ascend
into the mountains to Kohat, one of the most
notorious cities of the Afghan frontier. Kohat
is an important military station and the scene of
frequent night raids on the part of the Afridis.
Not long after we passed through the town,
Afridi outlaws crept stealthily into the bungalow
of Major A. J. Ellis, during that officer's absence,
murdered his wife, and then carried off his
beautiful eighteen-year-old daughter without even
arousing the guards who were but a few yards
away. Had a punitive expedition attempted to
follow the kidnappers into the mountain fastness
of the Tirah region, the Afridis probably would
have murdered Molly Ellis. The High Com-
missioner of the North-West Frontier Province,
Sir John Maffey, knew this, so he commissioned
a brave medical missionary, a Mrs. Starr, to go
alone into a region where no European had ever
ventured before, in search of Major Ellis's
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